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SPORTS INDOORS AND OUT.

——

THE NEW NATIONAL AMATEUR ASSOCIA-
TION GAINING BTRENGTH.

Many Amateurs NMade Professlonals Under
the Old Associntion Rules—The New York
Athletlo Club'es Material for a First-Olass
Crew and Its Geed Tralner—Aihlietle
Clobs and Madison Bquare Garden,

LREADY the new Na-
tlonal Amstenr Asso.
ciation Is showing its
strength., Besidea the
New York, Pastime
and Olympio Athletio
olubs and the Spartan
and Prospect Harriers
in thiw city, it has thir.
teon out-of .town elubs,
and will be joined by
tho new athletio club
which is being formed
noross the Bridge.
Much fanlt is found
with the negligence of
the old organization,
which seems to have

gotten into its dotage. New rules
have been passad, a8, for instance,
the one nmatenrs not to compete at
any athletio u. and no no.
tices served either 'i:, ress, Thin
renders all athletes w ocom at the New
York orl'uunu\t lnuc clnba' m.
cent liabl 1 censure. Jam
E. YAD BAYS ¢ 'The last &turdq nl ht i
on anhattan Athletio
ghl . pra{w $ ll ont G. A. 4“1?
¢ head Le} . O, Onrter; A, P,
Roth, Al mun and W. B. Halligan, ns
they ocom in a meeting with, if not
not onnl.l whioh is contrary
to the old Association rules. The

o B:il!ll mmgm of th:h Dktln(:”i
m ooluu
p&“a‘ﬁdm':‘ and HAN : m'n"
mple, an
Bullivan, ** is unwnrrnkprotudmil“ y
n{ tho
onee I tlo of

eontmdnd ior a prize against
iy S
roun
l(.l:'l;mm are."

went Pud

in mﬁn:‘i l-hﬁi b d?t, torope-
guarter-miler, and omﬁ
bim when he didn't om how the ruln.

Thess are the advocates of purity in uh.
leﬁot. and they show it by trumpi
-uin . After they :ln
cot in tlnl.!nn.h.

Thie New York Aibletio Olub onght tobo | tared

l’hmed to h-ﬁ.’ tohl‘ook t;l:md for a cham-
on orew, uster.
roll n the A il s Pl o peasac

m,; m men and hundreds of
it

who have ﬂne mwi

stufl tlum were o
out. And a8 lot train ﬁmrs iln't
& betler conch in Amarioa than David Roach.

When he stroked and omhod the old Daunt.
leas six they 'mm 3 ernmh

gﬁ'«m o ke m"" e o woud
oans or v

the uhnout. ¢ | u‘plnﬁ.

!’oth at the huJ of thn clnmplon.

ship in lqn.ltloﬂ The umnr lllhnpa

The m won't aven

%.nﬂ:‘lg.requhu more fn{ththmw.

ththali. Y. ﬁ C. piglou

material porso

likon and disitkes, and avgx%“fx’;mh full
to a:‘: m .m's they'll be
nearer the top next year.

L] L ] -
The Nassau Athletic Olub take
glon of its new hudmghr:.’lgo. o to 299

‘Whashington MMI;». Tuesday.

n’@nlch' o hl'uh prices T, %m‘é."ﬂ:‘::,:’

N k and | dain
Il.uhm.u e d:ﬁ::?" elubld ﬁn:' ofa.o :i::r;
Y lding indoor athlet
l.! tennis cham p m n th
gl g e "ﬁuhh:h’
0
to find other ?Mod-ﬂonl or't?o alluw;:l'
In hpn. .
The Scottish- A.marlm .Mhletie Clab will
hold tho first of its monthly boxing enter-
tainments this win

ter noxt Monday evening,
L] . L ]
t th unl of b
A 8 ann mut’uu the Bn url;nhn
Pnoidmt. Frank J. Kll-

oty miéo‘-mnr Dh.

%r?mi G}lndu‘a lﬁllc.-r.

Measrs, W

He Did Neot Bhost Himaself.

b e e (e s Sogtrbnd
the wtreet, 1’ ﬁ-m Jeft seven gou
lllﬂ:mum& ‘U:Jlnm injured hus-

crazed
IMIIW‘ Itllllﬂ but l.ll A .ﬂlllhll
vm ﬁmm SRt sesnant Telleved ﬁ."ﬁﬂ:
%\op iy e unwﬁ

. A Bl‘!‘ﬂ?mm.ni‘l{ rugaway

HIS SECRET.

BY ALICE MAUD MEADOWS,

Oontinued from Wednesday's Evenmio Wonip.
WAB busy, my dear,”
he eaid.

rnnnr
he sot lbnl

wife toq i

" Busy!" she re-
pested, in playful
anger, 'and you con.
sider that an excuse
for kesping me outside
yourdoor? Papa, you
do not peem to under-
stand the enormity of
the offense, I have
been allowed always
and at all times to come
and go as I please;
‘pray what were you
doing.”

A little shadow
aromsed his face,

1 mutitng my house in order,” he

wawered, gravely.

* Betting your honss in order!™ she an.
swered, slowly. * Papa,” she went on, ‘' is
anything the matter 1" _

** Nothing, love,” he answered, ' Nothing,
Kate,” for she had cgme close to him, *' only

order; believe me, Honor, my darling, I am
quite well,”

‘' Then, paps, what neod to speak of such
dre~Aful things "

*“My dear,” he sald, seriously, "' there in
nothing to distress you in what [ am going
hﬂ.mblwhrlghnoluywnd
doar llalo know something which

g‘%‘; I::: ten:‘::h?mmh“oziﬁ t

ver put
10 be vz o

THAT HOME-MADE WELSH RAREBIT.

Feople Whe Huoew FHow Ready with Suge
wostions for Mrs. M.
Bdlior af The Pvening World:

Here la & receipt whioh will give Mrs. R the oue
10 making n better rarebit than her husband can
prooure at a obop-house: Melect the richest and
beat American factory cheese—the whiter the
better, as the malilng brings out the strength. To
make five rarebits take one pound of cheese, grate
It and put in & sancepan; add ale enough to thin
the cheese suMclentiy—about & wine-ginssful to
each raredit; stir antll all s melted; have a slice
of toast ready for each rarebit (crusts trimmed),
put & alice on each plate and pour over each cheeso
enough to cover. Serve lmmedistely.

Brooklyn, Oot. 685, Mus, Moong,

BTILL ANOTHER WAY TO DO IT.
Bdller of The Beening World »
&A Welah rarebit can only be made in & chafing

Ah.  Light the alcotol Inmp, Al the lower basin
Wilh water., When bolling, put into the top bagin
small pleces of cheess—une Amerlean cheese only.
When melted, add half a teaspoonful of mustard
to a poand of cheese,n lttle red pepper,a pinch of
salt. Keep stirring conatantly, pouring a litile less
than half a bottle of ale intoit. It 1s then ready
to be served on buttered toast, which nhoﬂld be
hot, and eaten at onoe, STELLA N,

New York, Ock 94

THE SIMPLEST PLAN I8 REST.
Editor of The Evening World:

1tried a dozen cook-books on rarebits and turned
out the worst hodge-podge imagnable. The
simplest ingredients are thoe best—oheese and ale,
Only get the right kind of cheese, that's important,
Not every cheese will melt properiy.

Bouth Brooklyn, Oct, %, WILLIAM P, BURKE,

SEEN AT WASHINCTON MARKET,

Mra. H. E, Welles—A saddle of muiton is
her chodoe.

Broker George N. Whitehouse, who selects
n loin of veal.

Mrs. Thomaa Thacher, who chooses a deli-
oate bit of lamb,

Billiardist Maurice Daly, content with
steaka and chops,

Fierce.moustached G. P. Morosini piloking
out a prime rib-roast.

Banker Thomas B. Musgrave, with a lean.
ing towards spring lamb.

Mrs. A. E. Outerbridge, who finds a juicy
loin of beef to her liking,

Millionaire Amos R. Eno. with index finger
pointad at n fat log of mutton,

Mra, W. B. Beakman, who apparently kn.
fmt:.n tlntpart of n beef therbelt m’ :r:
ou

Charles Higgions, the sonp man, with his
eplmﬁn eyo fastened upon a dozen plump

s,
The tall form of Col. Bmith, of Btaten
Islan h;et?dh‘ over the remains’of a slaugh-

Caterer John Butherland, pervading the
market with his presence and buying of
every delicaoy.

Dr. G. B, Winston, of the Mutual Life In.
FUrAnCo Gomrny. who orders his beef or
lamb and is off,

Gen, Charlen P{.’l‘ Oo‘glu o;darh;lg some
partioul iz ops for the -
row' lbn;{tu.{m o . : s

Corporation Counsel Morgan J. O'Brien
delivering his opiniuu regurding the juiciness
of certain sten

Banker Bpenoir Tl‘llh’ r::ndm nﬁlnnrllr::plju

grouso and swee s wi
his course dinner. R

Pnail!ana()!hnlu JBHnrlln‘eﬁ! lihed!‘llomo}
Insu mpany. He poin o
lamb and it was his. - NP

President Le Grand B. Uannon, of the Uoal
and Iron Exchange, who gravitates between
ronst beef and game.

The wife of Justice Edward Plturum, of
tboﬂn reme Oout. whose ohoice in

the Court to be in !“ur oﬁ

vu.lmdlunh.
x-Col insi f I George Canl-
ﬂefd wh'smpn-t:" ‘; m?:ma and ou:'u
to pointin a * l-mjm" sort of
WAy staﬁowinu' piece of

Dalnties of the Market.
rib roast, e,

A 2. mhb'l;&’
Ferite . ([ e,
weal, 105, ’ , dorioiber
n'lhhtl-ur‘:-ml S o,
. 980, igle-ack k olams, 40c, to
“'“?':ﬁ-.:i ...r““ T84, o 81 808 100.
Bone 'Lﬂi-n taii 818 'in"'n'”" '} "’n: uart,
B i n, 260, Ih, e
Bgsdmia . w SE 1l
ey o DA
yas-backs, §8.50 palr, i 1
S S0 E s Eﬁm‘ g,
h IS‘;ENIJ. muu,ﬂe h]:-
lrr-&‘::}ﬂ&l,n o 16e.
5 ,:,"ﬁ;.a%.f- s *’3'-*-' e

of right, belongs to Kate, every penny of it."”
Her !loa qnﬁ:ud and she gnzed at him en.
ly, and replied v'it.h a qninbduwn
breath ;* ﬁo, f!n it is 1 yours,"
*' 1 onnnot tell you whs or huw.“ Max went

“but that is the A | perhaps she may
Iel ou blmlf some
0, Max, never," m said; *'and the
mone, 1 will nover take."
£80,000," he wunt on, "I have—
amluipnﬁng what Kate has said— in my

will to be equally divided betwoen you,
Honor ou Kate, and Arthur. Some people
mi ink that | need not have trea
rﬁnur os I bave treated you, but I have
rought him uplolhll ho hardly knows the
ulna of monemmm right to me to do

whst. I van for

Yon ha\'e done ql uite right, papa,” Honor
but t will be mADY, many
yurl .f huee before we have to discuss your
will, If it is only that we have grown poorer
1 ahall not mind that, my IJ.lrp ness cannot
be less so long as I have your lov
* But Bruce, Honor, what will Le say "

her father asked.
*If he loves ma less because povert

come to me. he is not the man I think gim s

sho answered, bravely; ** therefore I shall
nu: regret it if he wiuhal for his freedom, but
I know him better."

im
"Yuu think he would cling to you through
everything ?"

" ‘I‘h.mulgn.‘good report or ill P
** 11l report conld never come to me,” she
answered, o little startled. i
"1 hope not,” Max said, softly ; {
darling, I trust not. Now. Kate, good nigh
and, onor, good t ; whatever the world
says of me, it oannut say that I have not

1y.
h“d “u I , both, holding Honor as
though ge wu.ld not let her o, kissing her
sgain and agein.
" th " ‘h .l
Lot me stay wi you it © K., 1 nave

L H0, 80, m} M ood night onee more,

— !u :r :uo Honor, kiss your

d‘ﬁ t derly and then they vmt AWy
dlat':l.tl tfelﬂrm,tw: sbout each other,
..3 by lumnthin:llﬁ his mauner,

qu-m.d undefi ¢ but strange-
ly dapnlﬁnf
ith the stud
- '.f-or.ntg:m.e‘::%-'ul down uli
loenlhm his thm3 u.lhon rou.}nl hd

Ly gy

out, tonka- paper
et walked sgain 1o (4 tab;

mdm"hﬂd-lh'b.“h

CUES ABOUT THE THEATRES.

OYSBTERS OR A SMALL AUDIENCE CAUSE
A DISAPPOINTMLNT

Terealna Tua Does Not Play—A Mutines of
“Conrad the Cersalr " for Acters—Hro-
therton In Advance of Dixey with n Hur-
lesgue of “‘ Faust ™" Angela " Under n
New Name--Doctors te Nos Deckstader’s.

O andiences are bettar.
nstured than the
Amerioan. The ladies
and gentlemen assem.
bled in COhickeripg
N Hall lnst night to hear
Bignorine Teresinn
M Tus, accepted at the
¥ last moment astupidly
incoberent apology
made from the plat
form to the effect that
the young ladm was
fainting and oouldn't
" play for two consecu.
tive minntes, 'I'be in.
formation was given
with absurd hesitation
and one old gentleman stood up and insisted
on knowing what tho matter was. The aundi-
ence, however, chattored a littlo and then
quietly disporsed. An English audience
under the cironmsances would have
howled and hooted, and made itself gener-
ally objectionable. Conflioting stories were
told of Tua's indisposition. r. Oolell, her
mmmt. thonght wt she had eaten too
oysters, Now, while every newly-
urlvod rni ner nlmt- owr and rejoices at
the sucoulent American bivalve, and inva
rishly hss one hideous dly davoted
to heartfelt remorss for this wild indunl-
gence, he invariably reserves his day
of reckoning, in case Le be a
for hll leisure honrs. A disap.

y in the audience when &

tha said to be fainting, ex.
claimed: ‘' Well, why oan't she come and
t bofore us, I should like to know "
Several ple dnrlum\ that the slim popula-
tion of Sm ickering Hall mccounted for the
Biguorina's sudden indisposition.
- - L]

A professional matines of * Conrad, the
Corsair,” will be given at the Bi dnu Opera
House tn.duy Mirn, re, James
Brown.Potter have seoursd t.hn two lower
btll.l. while the npper ones will be ocaupied

Jossph Jefferson and William H, Crane.
'l& rofessional matinee il given Iny Mr.
Rice, to accommodate the ** perf
enormous number of so-called profulunnl
peoplo who \ﬂmt to be deadbeads at the the.

managers to consider the ad.
‘rluhility o Tgivina these matinees as a regu.
Iar thing. hold tlnl it in botter to fill
the theatres wl h the profession at a matines
than to suffer the annoyance of perpetual
clamor for recognition at the gate.
- L -

It is understood that it was Honry E.
Dixzey's inlentltm to burlesque Irving's ver-
slon of ' Fanst" at the Bijon Opera-House
one of these fine days, but it is now prett
cortain that he will not be first in the fleld,
George W. Brotherton, of Philadelphis, who
manages ** The Little Tycoon " company, is
to take ont an o

professional, f
goia'i:& Tittly
eard s WA

unization to bo known
as the "I‘ampln eatre Burl Oom
o is said to have

. H e

mtlh burlesque ** Faust," 'h hay bonn
:gwa-:ﬁgjl pi.ti Iﬁ?udn‘}' u}lu will pmm;l. itul‘n
0 citios of the country °
first in the field. "Adtmln" is sthl nn‘mina
in axcﬂllont wnr king order to Dixey, and he
conld doubtless continue with it until close

upon the
.

‘I'he |ngnhtlom effort of Messrs, Lee and
known as ** a\nqua " which was
Bnon heatre matinee

I ‘Kldmm Squar
v, is to be rechristened ‘' The
Dsughter ol' dm Btreet," » sweetly sensa.
tiunnl title by I.ho wa{ Mr. Lee is to take

his play on probnbl under the
fmngomeni. of Prank Ouru.l ly of Mma.
@ are to be

wnsehek's com
Raymond Holmes, H_rdnny Cowell, Frank
Tannebell, sr., and, in all probnhl.lh:.
Genevieve Lytto n.

rge B, lehon. who ocontrols most of
lho thantral nl’ Indiunpolil and those of the
r oities of Indiana, is in this city. Mr,
to IDD it in said, is asbout to retire from uw
ulinu-. and within a fow d
vrill ba connscted with s well-known ;mblin ;
ing house, This is a change of an extremely
rare deseription lmonu nunlaeu.
-

B-averul bnndmd mmheﬂ of the Oollege of
licim and Burgeons will attend k-
er's in .bodiin Baturday evening, Mr,

Dockstader has dly offered to the gentle-
men & selection of his best jokes for their
disseoting room, and some intere revel-
stions may be looked for.

this conrtesy, it is und uw}dthxn raurgt.ni
unde
ehumdmrlwnlm resent Mr. ?J’
with a paper entitied, ** The ﬂalnnio

stader
Bystem of Revivin g Ancient Jokes.”
L]

The exhibition o! ﬂowers, which will com-
menoe to- d.l‘v at the Eden Musde under the
management of Adolph Lo Moult, promises
to be very interesting,. Workmen wara busily
employed yesterday in arranging the display,

the prime of life with my fortune st my
ﬂnﬁen‘ ends lnd yat ll. hn come to this,"
opened ,th was s light
gray wder inlide.
Y niea of sin in duth‘“ he said, **and
yet 'tla bard to die.'
He took the Iiu.la packet of hair from his
poclwt kinsed it, then replaced it.

T!m bitterness il past now," he said, tak-
ing up the packet, ** and this loaves no trace
of polson | they will put it down to heart dis-
BARa,

He held up the paper, then with a firm
hand poured the contents into a tumbler of
pure water and stirred it round then with.
out & moment's hesitation drank it down,
next he washed out the glass, opened the
nlndnm and tossed the contents on to the

l{ wonder how long it takes 7' he thou hL
* I hope it is not long working its en
would be horrible waiting and mmodu
death’s grim hand to be lald upon my
shoulder every moment,"

“}.ls nt down in the easy chair and leaned his

An hnur l.\uaed then a drowsy feeling be.
gan to steal over i.luu he olo his eyes and
#et his teeth; he felt no pain, only anguish

unutterable, Omes he apoke huum’u name,
onoe hil wife's; then, all of & sudden, his

head dropped forward, his long, alender,
white flugers oclutohed for n momant the
arms of the chale, 8 spasm agony ahot

thmugh hil frame; then bis ﬂ ars rnl-llul
their hold, his body seemed wngnk further
into the ¢ and shorten, a
deathly pall & faos, and Max
%“;"" o -‘..d
Orger

L.rl ot breakfast. The Countess

was not ot down, but Mary and Broce were
seated at the table with lhnir father. A num.
ber of letters lay by the Earl's plate, He took
t.hom u&a and turned them over slowly, Mary
. at the Iattnﬂ na he lnid them down.

4 ¥
hold ln his
band

"* ghe said, looking atone ba
d, " that is Mr, Selwyn's
v tinx 1 wonder what he is writi
sbout ¥
ot ltilm:lxnmllmd business,” he said,
l!; one of his lotters sud pretended
to

himself with the contents: after
A l!lua vhﬂo be rou nnd went lo hin uudy.

hair, to dm%
or crept over hi
1 nove

beliave bu 1 8h Whether I
ldt:or" um not d!
en-!-

, the success. | son

whioh will be of an exiremoly olaborate de.
noription,

Footlight Char.
This Is the last woek of ** The Arablan Nights ™

&t the Atandard,
L thnlri.h‘ Al the Fonrteenth Hireet Theatre,
Tt s evidently hooked for & run,
"‘I'u Numming Bird,"” with which the new
ncum Theatre {n Baltimore was opened recentl
] be at the Harlem Theatrs Comigue on Nov,

Buhﬂu. souveniras are ng‘mand for ml-
ifibution at the Aeademy of Muale on Mond
Nov. T, when ** The Dark Becret™ will have itk
fiftieth performanos,

M ina Jnllu Marsiowe, whose recont déhat at the
Hljou wis 80 Sucoosaful, hus recelved
an_ ofr Io piny the leading rile iu'*" Anarehy,*
soon to be given o thie eity.

Herr Heinrloh Bostel, the tGisrman
gumlu the Thalls Theatre [ast night & umm
* Martha, " orr Bottel's aplendid voloe wu

héard to greet ndvaniage, [is power and fexi.
bility ronsed the andience, and they scoorded him
B very hoarty rmwuo

NERBERT lE[-CII\"H DEJECTION,

A Kecrot Borrew Which Admiring Crowds In
Breadway Could Net lealp,

Harbert Keleey, in mute dejection, walked
slowly down Broadway a couple of days ago,
hin lustrous, ox-like eyes riveled upon tha
oold, nnsympathetio sidewnlk, and his

betokening some ppbresive sortow, Ir
Kelcey's wonderfully ﬂttiu_g oont revealed

the limme tnnnlln?u f dmlwmn.
0RO WAS

while the
below his shining hat,

Mr. Kelcey wan unhappy. His fingers
strayed tnmull‘:llbr from time to time in the
direotion of his mouth, as though he wete
sooking to remove any traced of emotion
from that mobile feature,

Bevies of dainty girls gazed at him, They
know that ha was porarily wifeless—that
II‘!:a flurl&lm%’o (imlhl.l.x ulhhl? I?u;::ln Jru g.n

nglan n " ey had ho nt hie
would resogui IO ﬁ:lh' oen of admiration

more satisf rily, now that she was gone—
now that the faithful eompanion of his
Broadway 'nlh was transferred to that city

where Itqan! street and Ploeadilly relgn
&
X Thuir swoot hope was not to be real.

imed. Mr. llola-y walked slowly down
Broad mll.b-‘r to the right nor
to the | ﬁ. “il hand still songht lips ;

hi- d osction was still conspicuous,
wonty.second street he stopped before

the wluduw of a wlll-lnown nhnlovnplwr
The erowd of ladies surroun made
wny for hhn. IIGIT pped Lo the glass, and
pazad wit nienwity hin, At
whom nmalrl hc be looking? Was it at Barah
Bernhardt, Mary Anderson, I.lllim Grubb,
Pauline Hall, of Mra, Booth

It ml bt have been. Mr. I{alur remainod
for ful filye minutes before the glass. His
hand { layed nmnmly with his lips:
the m:pmmnm on his face was one of ardent
ldlnirution. Heo was the oynosure of female

M lm he moved lnzs and the tongues of
the ladies were loose

“*Who was he looking at ?*

** Uonld you ses his face ¢"

“ It'n cloar his wife's ﬂmy ”

“ Oh, what o bu

Then Mlio o ¢i.rl made hersalf heard
and addraued r companions :

** You stupid girls," uha said, “‘don't you
know that s one of the best dark win.
dows in the plm One side of Mr, Keloey's
moustache hung lower than the other, and

he wan arrain, nz it, pretending to look at
the photographs. u‘a all thers was to it,
I know the man well."

e —
HIF'PL_ES FROM THE HARLEM.

Ollie Stoyens, the Union man of high de.
old" any sculler on the river,
mt champion or is no novelty to

Hm! Walters's long-range smile in missed
nowndays on the river. He has given up his
crow and *' the market” to go down the
Chesapeake for ducks,

Alfredo Franeisco Camacho, sometimes
called '‘ Comeashore™ for short, has the
sweetast voice on the river, He can senll
row and stoer a8 woll a8 Davy Roach, and
swim faster.

Mel Hard h-l-l ltmkod more New York erews

than any the club, He in a

young man lull lt tl said that he chews fine-

out iun to help his wind, He is
s giant in um mkn

t. Jank Canavan says that he will have
fnurglanpsuu orews in the next regatta. He
bas made np his mimi to hrinl ome the
Sharpless Cup from Philadelphis next year,
Thore i & neat niche waiting for it in the
elub parlor.

Arthur Mullen, of the Nonpareils, has been

siok lnloly witha bad cold. He mending
rapid nt dthat Lie is proud of only
ons th{ng o did last mmmar. W‘uth n

Sicilian mate, in & heavy pair-oared glﬁ
best o orack six-oared barge from ege
Point to Harlem,

Tom Fitzaimmons, the pride of the Unlons,
can't scull so fant as he 1o, bocauss ho
oan't find time to prnﬂ.{u Nowndays hoe is
full of sure tips on who will win medals on
the river. He aays that he will have an eight
next yoar that will lam the champion Daunt.
less crew. He nml the same thing last year,

A Startllng Suggestion.
ﬁ}! e ese are very comforiable seats; don't you
11

Hha--No Idon'ts, There's no plasce at lll for
one's bustle,

Heo—Can't you take it off ¥

She—Ce y not, Eow can youn be sosilly?

0?‘1
) !llll'l the matter with baving It checked
and left at the door ?

house in order, and T And that 1 have but £80,000
that money has been earned by the books whlch
bear my name ; but lest, thinking of me sa ‘uu do,
on -hnuldlhlnh aven ihat money coptaminated
ol me tell you the one great secret of my life, i
am not & writer, Of a1l the books which
pearod ln my name, 1 have pot written one ; they
ure the work of my rrip lo cousin, Kate, Bhe
shrank from the uumrlcl ¥ they would hring her, 1
covelad {t; she had no wish (0 enter soclety, 1 had
rearona for wishing o know nul pie, and 1
oonsented 1o let the books np?o n oy pame,
They made me famouns, and (b aile ber happler
than aver the fame lisélf would have done.

** But the mopey they brought in I sald must be
bers; at frst she would not have ihis, bul after-
wards we made a compromise—ahe look half, 1 1he
other. ‘The £80,000 | [eave s my hall-share of her
earni , somewhat added to by judiclons ¥ =
I1ation, bat not, | give you my word of honor (will
you take it, 1 wonder), by By other mesna,

*s 1 have left thin iatier sum \n equal parts be-
Tween my :‘lluuhler. my cousin and my nepnc'
1% in littie mmui

“* Your son loves my daughter, and if you let
him wod her he will have the best wife intho
world, 1t may be that you will uot; In any case
#pure those who are dear to me the knowl Iedge o
what some say Max Belwyn was; It does Hitle good
10 biscken 1he character of & dead man,

“U'Whatever my slns have been, | expiate thom
to-ulght. MAX BELWYN,

The Earl read the letter through, growin
paler and paler a8 ho read. The man did no
noknowledge his guilt, but he did not deny
h‘. it was ¢vident uuough that be was guilty

from the way he wrote it almost seemed
th;t he must be dead. Had he made away
with himself 7

The Earl rang the bell and desired the
servant to ask Lord Bruce to come tu hin ;
then, pale and worried, he waited for his

“'What is it, dad 1" Bruce asked, cntcrh:f

“ I have something to tell you." he
* gomething that bas upset me terribly, and
tlut must upset you," Then, in as few words

ossible, be told bim Mr, B&Iwrn » story.
he color im Broce's face ; he felt sick at
eart,

* 1t is very dreadful,” he said. ** May I
soo the letter "

Thohrl banded it to him, and be read it

mgh slowly.

" Ho ili1 uilty, of course,” he maid. hope.
lesaly ; ** this lotter proves that, Stqmy wind.
Is he going to take his own life I

** 1t remds like it," the Earl answered; ' but

soarcely

can believe it, Bruce, what about
H%nor m
oung man paler st
“1 l‘.ep m't;.ru lsar. “of course,”
be rmly;  whatever her father is, is | pared

no fanid of hers, and his sins shall Bever be

W w,nllm.uopen«fmd wm s
.llh;ll um say; 1
nlﬁlﬁ. hﬂ‘ulu'“ 'l'w

P‘l " i un—"bl:: the nm you_recelve
0 make
-

OLD FLINT-LOCKS HARD TO FIND.

Meore Valuable ns Curlosities Thas They
Ever Were ns Wenpona,

HE old style of flint.
lock, murzle.loading
pistol will bring twice
the priee to.day that it
commnanded when it
wnn (e finest thing
known in the way of
smoall firearms, Rot it
in purohased as a relio,
a ourionity, It is very
hard to get one.  They
are, of conrse, no 1cmgnr made, and thowse
who ehance to have ones hold on to it becauss
illrill get stall wors valuuble a8 it becomes
olier

The old style of pistol was naver of much
use,  The Alut Inr-[(, went off only abont ones
in ten trinls, Then it took about as mnch
thue and bother to load ne n gnn.  The han.
dle of this old pistol wis generally of black.
walout or some hard dark wood with euts
crosswise to give a better grasp.  The handle
was also made long %o that it conld be hold
the more stoadily. The old.style wenpon
wos some ten inches in length, about 84
oalibre, and with a buir trigger. 1t oould not
be carried conveniently except in a belt,

The best manufncturers of these pistols were

a Dublin firm, MoMullan Brothers, The
firm no longer exists. They are not regnlarly
manufactured in these days of revolvers
SBomo fow are made, dragged around ln the
dirt to make them look serntohed and worn,
and when the barrel gots a little rusty they
are offered to the pnhllr na antigues,

**Thess old pistols,” said one of the |rn

loyess of the ﬁemln ons, * can hudlg
i' mnd anywhere in this conntry. It is hard
to tell where they have vanishec I have
been all over the United Hu\tu. .nd e\rm out
in Dakota you don't meot with them. Thore
are some in Europe and in Costa Rica, They
aro usad for duslling, The old style of pistol
is now an object of intersst only to collestors.
Hut the best specimens bave alre bean

bo“’ghl up.

lliam Reod. a Boston dealer in firearma,
bas made a very good ool on of arma,
But the finest oolleotion in tha country is
snid to be that of Morusind, Jay Gould's old
associnte, He han three large rooms filled
with all kinds of antique firearms. Though
there are vnr{‘ fow gontlemen who make col.
loctions of this hlml A great many who are
fond of shooting like get one of thess old
muzzle-londers. Bmhelorl stiok them up in
their rooms,

'SOME NEW YORK ETCHERS,
Mary Nimmo Moran has acquired a good
npnlntion as an otcher.

*““The Three Graces' is a delioate piece of
work by David Law, Three slender trees are

the graces.
J. 0. Nicoll, Becrelary of the Etching
Qlub, has ntchﬂl his own work,

A Winter
ln!urning
£ Hmfing of the Orane " is Frank Jones's
etching from his own pieture. The face of
the man is strong and the composition good,
James 8, Kin‘ in a succewsful etoher,
n Moran's pio

ure of a girl lﬂﬁnﬁenin n
mesdow surrounded with geese
fu.lly n-prudnead by Mr. King.
rner has a very luge atehiuz
cnllod o 'I'ho Wedding Procession.” A rustio
room walks by the side of a bull on which
Ein bride sits. A group of villagers follow.
w}la:lnﬂimh Bmiltnor:u h:.d 9%‘.& a nnino by
nnlow Homer, o
o et of the palnting is not. fally
rodnced in the etching, in which the waves
ve a very heavy look and no movement.

-l'lnl l’o.
[h- ihe Bosion Cowrder, ]
‘i How do l L along without watermelon in
winter, Un

*vgah, dar uuu ckens in wintah,

Catarrh to Consumption

Qatarrh in Ita destrootive h- mda naxs h M
undoubtedly leads ou to It
singuiar thet thoss afflioted wigh this fearful disesss
should nob maka ib the objeet of their lives bo rid them-
ulmnlll. Munmm by mt
o di dge have k
mn«mdmm-umu of sufferers in &l ldnh
thsed They b d to s life of mlesry
rather than torture themeelves with doubitul pallistiyes.
But thiswill never do, Ostarrh must be mst &b avery
stage and combated with ali our might. In many sases
the d has 4 d ympt Thae
bones and cartilage of the noss, llu orguns of hearlog,
of seeing and of tasting so affected as Lo be useless, Lha
uvnls so alongated, the throat s» inflamed and brritated
88 Lo produoe & coostant and distressiog congh.
Bawpono's Ranioar Cune meets every phase of Os-
tarrh, from & slmple head eold to (e momt loathsome
and Muulum It is losal and eonstitutional,
I tin £ P 4 ln euring, safe,
leal and pever failing.
Easch packags contalns one bettls of the Ranroar
Ounk, one box OUaramnmar Bouvewrt, sad so Iu-
FROVED INmMALEN, with treatiss ; price, §1.
Porren Unvo & Onexioar Oo,, Bosvow,

« Uterine Palns

Aund Weaknewes (nstantly relleved by the
(.atlnru Anti-Pn u Plastor, & Perfect

dote to Pun, Infl tiom and Weak-
wew, most arresabis, insasiansons and in-

Dess,
fallihle pain-killing p'sster, sspecially adapted Lo relisve
femals pains and weaknesses, Vastly superior Lo all
other plasters, At all droggiste, 25 cents; five for

BLW; or, postage fres, of POTTRS DRUG AND UNEM-
10AL Oo,, Hoston, Mass,

——————

s ho spoke; the next moment Arthur en.
tered the room, white and breathless. The
Earl und Bruce rose

““What is the matter " the young man

ave ap- | aaked.

*“My uncle,” Arthur stammered, "'ha—is
dead ; he died alone—last night—of heart
disease, the—doctor says, | want—Bruce to
come back with—me to comfort Honor—she
seems half mad,"

* 1 will eome,"” Bruce unﬂrm-ﬂl flashing o
warning look at his father. *' You say fh
doc mr ¥|m seen your uncle ¢

e Ansl ho sayn it is heart discase p"

“ Yen—be has no doubt of it, We have tel.
egrapbed tothe doctor who used to attend
my uncle in London, but we scarcely know
what todo: it isa terrible shock.”

** Terrible, indeed,” Bruce answered: "1
will cowe with you, Arthur, and do what 1
can. Father,” rniu' toi}:u h.rl. 1 shiall
stay 8o long as I oan be of use.'

or a moment & struggle went on in the
old man's mind, He thonght of his unstained
pawe, upon which disgraos had vever fallen;
of the wives of earlsof generations past who
bad come fromn grest and noble families;
then he thought of Honor, of her sweet face,
bor innocent pride in _her father's name, of
the great trouble which had fallen wpon her
and he took his son's hand.

] !Le:;'i' our i'lrmnlu of eonltj-m Ll hfl said,
** an ve my loving sympat to Honur,
Tell her," after a mwm struggle, ** that she
hins n father still,

* God |||.r'l|l}tall dad !" Bruoes said, press.
ing tiun band; I shall never furget those
words."

The young men left the room together,
Bruoes ordered his horse, and after twenty
minutes' hard riding, they reached the Hol.
lies. ‘They flung themselves from their
horses, and entered the house,

' Where insho "' Bruce ssked.

" There,” Arthur answered, pointing to the

slml]\
*' s she—is she alone "

** No—with him."

With hushed steps Bruce antered the room.
The shutters wore closed--Le conld soarcely
o, coming as he had out of the bright sun.
shine, In a winute his eyes grew acoustomed
to the darkuess. At the far end of the room
he saw a dim white ontline, amd in s moment
more Honor kuwlinmm o it
h: lmr mmll; and : also,

Wy

llu orossed
lready all

S e B

dolpliﬂn&l tears of ln‘uutl that flowed from

visited upop her. If 1 can belp it, she
nover know,"
Bome one rode furiously past the window

the woman who served and loved
him not the power 10 siir p
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his work is don
porter, ‘' But
the persons are, If th
some identification
have the number we hav
To s

#0 the bill. In all the
series of regular o
have been on the boo!

tomers.

miss in sottling
o large firm,
tlw b 1l is usually
{l:tu on
1. ma. ha '
isn't bhecanse

ber bitter pain, *

him for s moment,

L1 Wh
1l

s It is kind ; but no
now.'

Bhe did not answer,
round the dead man's

©
umnr darling,

b fome aWaY | itis not
ham

*Oh

es," she sai
good ; \J

shall not bave
with ke arm around h
she was silent and sat

*Honor." No answer,

z\n caught her up in
¢ the room, then

pale chee ks,

Bix mnntlll hnu
Belwyn was lsid in the

kuew that he and the

one and
will

now ;
nut be filled ; the
huihnmnul works
llim had never wishe

loved.
And Honor,

her hoart nfter n time ;

forget him, she would
always, but Lappiness

Wi not natu
Artbur Blamer went

firm are found in thzldl&wtory it
largo houses have dhnuwriu. but very few

ment” issent in monthly to all regular

mdun\

the same man,
the papers lnd
mourned him as s novelist whose place could
little knew the truth
is n thing the world scldow does know,

nppe.

ed Kate Nolan laid pown

wound that her futher's death had

WHERE DIRECTORIES ARE OF USE.

Ouo Methed by Which Business Men Identifly
New Customers,

Near the desk in one of the largest dry-
goods houses in the city there isa small
library of eighty.five or ninety volumes, It
in a special Iibnry. all the works bei

¢ same class of subjects, They are

:.!oriu of the leading cities in

** When a salesman sella an article and it h
not paid for, he getl the

in the Un{:&'

buyer's address and
the manager to o re-

lhn omm has to determine who

o name ho E%

goods are sent O, O. 'D tnl. n
known customer, who Las not a regu
aocount, receives the good:

-ndl.nlwu or
big thero are
mers, whose names
for years. A ' state.
ous-

" Bometimes our richest customers are re-
their bills," said the hud of
If the man is & business

id when pnnuud Ii
i\ money and has s

like y'l.ot ne?
doesn't wan
ho doesn't bother about lho

ligent. "
to vay; but

heart—to make it throb wlth livinﬁ‘plty for
* Honor,"
Bhe turned her head slowly

Bruce
and lnakod at

‘ You !" she said, in a dazed sort of voice,
did von comes 7"
nve come to comfort youn,"

ons can comfort e

3 llnrmr. am I nothing ?"'

She put her arms
neck, she laid her

nnrm mft oheak .%nm‘ his foy cold one,
him to come

e whimirad,
rioe  w
good for Juu'p:u be

d, curionaly, " it
him much longer ;

is
let

we wtay, Bruece, lot e stay.
Aud 5o he let her hiave

, kneeling
our after

or Wi
or_ while

hour sped away, Bometimes she ke to
hlrr dead father in whispers, but dh.rpaolrhxlo

motionless, His own

limbs ached unbearably ; he wondered how
she conld endure it sud callede ber name,

He called sgniu, then grow frightensd and
lifted her hoad : her face was deathl
ber eyes were l.'lnm‘d she had fainted.

white ;

Lis arms bore her
with loving care he

unded ber till the sweet eyes opened again
and s little tinge of color came back into the

* Ol Bruce," she ui-l lofiy. “1am glad,
50 glad’ you sre mth mu

- -

since Max

grave, Three people

only—the detective, the Earl and Bruce—

uvcc-nful fnrfu'r were
be world never
the publio

it

o
wlt:-n

or or ever:

for flmmr Liorself,

only that she might give it tothe man she
Time, the healer, closed the

made in
it aohed still, but not

with the mame mlrnmy Bhe would mever

love and revere him
would come to her

."mt?i world never huw that Max Belwyn's

hlito!nulnh
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wo y and proudl,
and he never by word or look

lho truth.

“*Dearest,” he maid, lnﬂ-ir. “1 was
ingt fathe ul.tha
Inia‘;m:rou :ho Cd-':{la forn oy
own, and he answerell [y
nud of our going ohlwhern I.hlt there
surely room enough for us all [hl'l%
\ma itho pleasant to you to livesd

Bhn lmked half frightened.
** Bruce,"” she answerad, ** we
of u:.yuuns of—of thab sort

“Bﬁ?vlre I'lu“ talk of IMW

we ' be answe

“ And Honor. he—your faiber—vould J

you to be &
** But not t,o fm'got him." o

** Nead you forget him as my wife, dn!ﬂ‘ =8

I want to see you looking brighter ]

happier and I could make you so
Tﬁpngol.lnu\hln. t.uml ior.'tll ym

come Lo me soon, dear
‘“Ob, T eannot! 'l‘hlnk it in but siz
months gince he died.” 1
: "'ﬂx.m mui.v.n;nn{ when a mdﬁ
nu passed ; let it be then dear, ¥
no, Howor: why should ,!OI nod + 1S
m life perfect, since you ean
i {e drew her Into his arms and kissed h
kissed her once, twice, many times,
kisses did more than ever words
Bhe wanted Lo be happy
B e vl e st I
** Have it as you w i
smiling and blushing a little, "ud. now— . -
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